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" "We can boast of our civilization and laws,
Of our British endurance rare, But for earnest response to duty's call The wild dog of Ind will beat us all ;
He's the doggedest dog, I swear.
"At last only two were left.    I fired,
And all were dead except one, A veteran beast with a lion heart, Who wasted no time at once to start
On a toil so well begun.
" His eyes were bulging.   "What cared he ?
As long as the deed was to do ? Should the last of the pack be the first to shirk? Not hel He would die, but he'd finish the work.
He would see the matter through.
" So at it he went in a business-like way
"With a calm determination ; And slowly he worked from limb to limb, With a steady persistence, stern and grim,
Which filled me with admiration.
" I stared with surprise.   Would he succeed ?
Or was his ambition too great ? I could see him swelling beneath my eye, But on he struggled, and hope beat high,
As at length he came into the straight.
"The tail, four paws, and a bone or two, He swallowed them one by one.